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Creatures Kissing 


Author's Notes: 

Robert's signature lipstick look somehow started before this encounter could have taken place (which I'm 
setting somewhere during 11984 at the Batcave in London). However, | like to think that this little imaginary 
moment between those two could have been the reason he started wearing smeared lipstick.. Oh, and check out 


pictures of Jonny Slut if you don't know who he is, ‘cause he was hot hot hot back in those days.. 


Robert walked into the club. It was packed, as expected, since it was a Friday night. 


Strangely enough, it was the first time he was visiting the place. He had heard about it a lot since its opening 
but he hadn't managed to check the place yet. 


The Batcave was still attracting a lot of people a year and a half after it had opened. The media had dissed it 
early on, saying it would not survive the novelty factor but I8 months later, the club was still thriving and had 


become the place to be for the alternative and post punk music lovers, as well as what would become known 


as goth rock. 


Robert settled for a spot at the bar, not too much in sight, in order to spend the evening peacefully. He simply 
wanted to have a few drinks and take advantage of his vantage point to check the local fauna. That was an 
activity he had always liked but hadn't had much time for since the band had started to be successful. Most 
of Robert's time nowadays was spent writing music, recording or touring. It was also one of those rare times 


he was out by himself, without anyone from the band. 


Simon was back in the band since a couple of months only. Robert had been overwhelmed by his return, in a 
positive way. Yet, it was also a lot to process, at the same time as they were trying to come up with new 
material. The singer was therefore trying to clear his mind whenever he could and put a litle bit of distance 


between him and Simon by sending some alone time. 

After a few drinks and scanning around the place, the singer's attention was caught by an odd creature that 
seemed to be quite popular with the resident crowd of the Batcave. Robert guessed it was a guy, although he 
had a very androgynous vibe about him and the type of punk hairdo that both males and females could be 
spotted with these days in London 

The guy didn't seem to be enjoying himself very much tonight. Despite being the prettiest and most 
outrageously dressed person in the place, he looked beautifully bored. As he raised his head and started to look 
around, his gaze met Robert's. The singer was still standing across the room, next to the bar, sipping on a 
beer with exquisite detachment. 

The singer was nicely dressed for the evening, with black dress pants and a button-down white shirt that had 
his collar up. His not yet very long black hair was a little teased-up and he was wearing very minimalist make- 


up, with a simple thin black line drawn around his eyes. 


A moment later, Robert saw the male creature leaving his spot - he was sitting on a table - and heading in 


his direction, his long thin legs giving him an alluring cat-like walk. 

Robert tried not to stare but he had to admit it was a very pretty sight. 

"You're looking immaculate and very alone," the creature said as a matter of introduction 
He leaned on the wall next to Robert, who gave him a shy smile. "I'm Jonny," he continued. 
"Robert." 

"Someone over there told me you're Robert Smith from The Cure" 

Robert smiled again, and this time, it wasn't a shy smile. He licked his lips before answering. 


"Is it important?" 


Jonny shook his head. 

"No, but lve heard your music. | like it. | haven't seen your band play yet" 
"You should come and see us," Robert replied nonchalantly 

"| will 

Robert finished his beer and put the bottle on the bar counter. 

"| like your style," Robert finally said 


"Thank you. Many people do but it's something else to hear it from you. You look classy. | never met someone 
dressed so clean and simple and making it so interesting somehow. Must be your hair.. Its messily pretty.’ 


Robert glanced at Jonny and then left and right, noting that many people were observing them and their 


conversation. That seemed to annoy him a little. 


"Do you want to go somewhere more private?," Jonny asked when he noticed that Robert looked a tad too 


distracted by the surrounding crowd. 
The pretty boy had his eyes everywhere even if he was looking at Robert only, 
"What do you mean?" 


"My friend owns this place. | have the keys to go to his office and at the back, in the backstage room. No 


curious crowd peeking.” 


Robert paused to think, just out of principle, not to show too much impatience. Of course he would prefer to 


be alone with the guy. 

"Okay," Robert said. 

Jonny pushed himself off the wall and reached for his studded belt and uncovered a small set of keys that 
were attached to it. He gestured with his hand for Robert to follow him towards the back of the venue, where 
there was a hidden door behind a curtain. 


Once outside of the main venue, you could still hear the sound of the music but it was pretty muffled. 


Jonny walked in front of Robert into a narrow corridor. The singer couldn't help but look at Jonny's narrow 


hips and ass. 


"Here, it's more cozy," Jonny said as he entered a small room on the left and sat on a wide old couch. He pulled 
one of his knees under his chin. "Nobody's staring," he added with a wink. 


Robert was standing in front of Jonny. 

"I think you like it when people look at you," Robert said. 

‘| do. But | don't think you like it" 

Robert nodded. 

| try to be a good host," Jonny added. 

"You work here?" 

"Not really work. | show up and | kinda live here. And my band plays here often" 

"You're in a band?" 

"Yes, we're called Specimen | play keyboards. | am not very good but am improving," Jonny confessed candidly. 
| should come and see you live." 

"Yes, please, that'd be nice. We play here in the club almost every week. Sometimes we play other venues." 
Robert started to relax now they were alone and the conversation was flowing naturally. He stepped forward 
and sat next to Jonny. The guy was wearing a lot of fishnet and ripped bits of clothing on his top, while he was 
barely covered under the waist, save for a black leather belt with studs and various chains hanging from it 
and what must have once been a pair of black jeans, which had more holes and rips in them than fabric. Jonny 
was wearing torn fishnet stockings under the black skinny jeans remnants and a pair of worn-out pikes on his 


feet. 


Robert was trying to make a mental inventory of the various layers of clothing and rags that Jonny was 


elegantly pulling off. He certainly had the punk glam disheveled look elevated to an art form. 

Jonny graciously let Robert look at him. He was used to it and Robert was right, he liked to be noticed and 
looked at, but there was something particularly nice in the way Robert was eyeing him up. It was not a lewd 
stare, or at least, it didn't seem so. Robert was just genuinely curious and more in awe than anything else for 
now. 


"You like boys or girls?," Jonny asked all of a sudden 


Robert looked a tad surprised and flushed a bit at the question 


"You're always that direct?" 

"I find you attractive. Sorry." 

Robert blushed a little. 

"It's ok. It's just.. I'm not very good at talking." 

Oh... Okay, but | like how you look at me," Jonny replied. 

"And how do | look at you?," Robert asked. 

Jonny unfolded his legs and scooted closer to the singer. 

Kindly and with a little bit of curious admiration. Its a nice mix." 

Robert didn't know what to answer. He wasn't used to have these sorts of conversations. 


| have a girlfriend,’ Jonny said as he put one of his hands on Roberts thigh. "But we can make-out. She 
doesn't mind me having a little fun with cute guys. And | find you very cute." 


Robert swallowed thickly and wondered how much Mary would mind if he did get flirty and anything more with 
the guy. Of course, he could also choose not to tell her anything. He was alone and nobody would know. God 
knew he had been thinking of making out with a guy way too many times. Simon was always on his mind, and 
now that his friend and bassist was back in the band, Robert didn't spend a day without thinking about that. He 
still loved Mary but he was pining for Simon. 


Jonny was looking at him intently. 


"You're overthinking this. Just you and me enjoying something we both seem to be attracted to. Like sharing a 


good meal.. No big deal, no consequences." 

"You make it sound so simple." 

"It is.. IF you want it to be," Jonny said 

| never did anything with a guy.. | have fantasized about it, though.. With someone else." 
"Nothing happened with that someone else?" 


Robert sighed and tried not to get too sentimental thinking about his bandmate. 


"No, he.. He doesn't know | think of him this way." 
Jonny smiled and scooted closer. 
"Perhaps you should tell him." 


"Yeah, well.. If it doesn't work out.. It will be an issue. He's in the band. Then | have a girlfriend too.. So its.. 
Complicated." 


Robert was surprised to hear himself talk so freely to a stranger. He had never admitted his crush on Simon 
to anyone and although he hadn't said his name, telling someone you had a crush on one of your bandmates 
was a major confession 


"May |?," Jonny asked as he approached one hand from Robert's head. "I want to touch your hair." 


Robert took Jonny's hand and placed it on the side of his head. Jonny leaned over and moved his face in front 
of Roberts. Dark eyes peering into blue ones. Jonny was about to kiss Robert on the lips when he stopped. 


"You don't mind my lipstick?," Jonny asked. 

Robert frowned. 

"No, why?.. It's.. Like on a girl" 

"Yes.. But that's the only thing you'll have from me that's like a girl, you realize that, don't you?" 

Robert tried to repress a chuckle but his nerves got the better of him and he started laughing. Jonny raised 
his painted eyebrows at Roberts outburst but then grinned widely and followed suit. The two men were sitting 
together laughing, their faces so close they could almost taste each other's laughters. As they were catching 
up their breath and gradually stopped laughing, Jonny's hand slid toward the back of Robert's head and his 
neck. He pulled the singer closer, their foreheads touching. 

"Kiss me, will you? Just don't shove your tongue down my throat, | don't like that." 

"So.. No tongue?" 

"Little bit.. I'll show you when you kiss me." 

Robert closed the gap between their mouths and gave Jonny a kiss. 

The singer's hands reached for Jonny's waist and lower back to bring him closer. He could feel the guy was 


very much skin and bones only but there was something nice in letting his fingers interlace with the holes and 
tears of Jonny's layers of clothes and feel the texture of mesh and fishnet thin fabrics as only barriers to 


his ski my body. 


As the kiss continued, Jonny parted his lips and darted his tongue out, flicking it playfully at the entrance of 
Robert's mouth. 


Jonny moved over and gently pushed Robert on his back. He hovered above him. The front part of his 
deathhawk tickled Robert's forehead and nose as he lowered himself and gave Robert another kiss before 
letting his slightly parted lips capture Robert's bottom lip to nibble on it. 


The pretty creature pulled away to admire Robert's flushed face and the traces of black lipstick he had left 


on the singer's mouth. 


It was Robert's turn to let Jonny look at him now and as he was doing so, he let one of his hands trail up 
Jonny's hip and side. His hand ventured further on Jonny's stomach and started to move down slowly. 


Jonny nodded and parted his legs a little more to allow Robert's hand some space to touch him when his hand 


reached between his legs. 

"You're beautiful," Robert whispered. 

"You too.. Smeared lipstick suits you well” 

Jonny started to unbutton Robert's white shirt with one hand while he held himself up with the other by 
firmly grabbing the couch's arm behind Roberts head. The singer could feel Jonny harden under his caresses. 
Robert was getting hard too and the contact of Jonny's fingers on his skin when his shirt was opened made 
him shudder. 

"Touch me." Robert pleaded while he took Jonny's hand and moved it from his chest to his crotch. 

Jonny moved his hand a few times, feeling Robert's hard-on 

"Sit up a bit more," Jonny told Robert. 

As Robert did, Jonny sat across Robert's lap and resumed his stroking. 

Even over the fabric of his pants, Robert could feel the warmth of Jonny's hand as he was palming him. 
Robert's hand reached up for Jonny's face. He caressed his cheek and let his thumb brush over his lips. The 
black lipstick was partially wiped from his mouth already and Robert knew he probably had some traces of it 
on his own mouth but he didn't mind. 


"Want me to use my mouth?," Jonny asked as he squeezed Robert's crotch a little more firmly. 


Robert felt the blush creep across his face. 


"Y-yeah.." 


"kay... You're adorable, you know that, don't you?," Jonny replied while undoing Roberts belt and button and 


unzipping his pants. 
Jonny pushed Robert's pants and underwear down and uncovered his hard cock 


Robert wasn't sure what to reply to Jonny's remark. He just looked at him stroke his leaking cock and then 
lower his head and start to tease it with his tongue. 


"Oh, damn." Robert let out. 


Jonny smiled and glanced up at Robert. The singer felt a bit too self-conscious right that moment and thought 
to break eye contact but he didn't want to miss seeing Jonny's mouth sliding down his cock and engulfing him 


in the warm wetness of his mouth. 


Strangely enough, Robert wasn't thinking about Mary or Simon at that point. He was too enthralled by the 
sight of the beautiful guy going down on him. 


A few minutes later, Jonny reached for his own belt and undid it as he was still sucking Robert. He managed to 
shove his hand inside his own tight jeans and stockings and expose his cock. Robert's moans and sighs were 


getting too much to bear without a little release of his own. 


Jonny kept his mouth hard at work on the singer while jerking off, his own muffled pleasure moans translating 


into the nicest vibrations around Robert's member. 


The singer could already feel the pressure in his balls. Jonny's mouth and tongue were relentless and expertly 


teasing him while his hand was stroking the base of his cock faster. 
"Jonny... l'm.. Almost there..," Robert panted. 


Jonny's hand left Robert's cock to slide down and caress his balls and then move further behind them where 


he started to rub his saliva-slick fingers on his perineum. 
"God, yes..," Robert cried out. 


While Jonny's fingers were mercilessly making Robert moan louder, it only took a little more sucking on the 


head of his cock to make him come. 


Robert growled as his climax washed over him, leaving him breathless. He closed his eyes and tried to focus on 
the sensations that were coursing through his body as the orgasm high subsided and Jonny held him firmly at 
the hips while sucking him dry. 


He opened his eyes again and looked down when he felt Jonny's mouth finally getting off him. He saw Jonny sit 
up a little straighter in front of him and grab his cock to finish off what he had to interrupt a moment ago to 


focus on Robert. 


It didn't take him long to get off and Robert couldn't take his eyes off him as Jonny jerked his head back and 
softly moaned when he came. Jonny's hand pumped his own cock a few more times and then slumped forward 


a little as he caught his breath and smiled coyly at the singer. 


A little later, Robert had straightened up his clothes and was watching himself in an old mirror hanging in the 
corner on the room. His hair was a mess but nothing that couldn't have passed for an artistically and 
intentional out-of-bed look. He still had traces of black lipstick on his lips and the side of his mouth and as he 
was starting to try to rub these off with the back of his hand, Jonny moved next to him and handed him a 


wet towel to clean his face. 
"Thanks," Robert said. 


He noted that Jonny had wiped his mouth clean as well and he was currently reapplying some black lipstick 
while peeking in the corner of the mirror behind Robert's right shoulder. 


The singer stepped aside a little more to let Jonny have a better of view of what he was doing. Jonny quickly 
finished his make-up touch-up and looked at Robert's face in the mirror. 


| hope you'll remember me as your first with a guy," Jonny said with a side smile. 

Robert turned around to look at him. 

"You're definitely something to remember, don't worry about that." 

Jonny took the compliment and blew a kiss in Robert's direction 

"And | hope you come next time we play a gig," the singer added. 

"Sure. Let me know." 

"I will.. | can send you a ticket 

"Nice, thanks. You can send it here to my attention 

Robert rubbed the towel one last time over his face and had a quick look in the mirror to ensure there were 


no more lipstick smeared on his face. He paused for a short moment and thought about it before walking away 


from the mirror. Maybe that was actually a look he should try to experiment with. Not as neatly done as 


Jonny but more the smudgy smeared-up way he ended up with after they had kissed.. 


Yeah, definitely, he would try that at home and ask Mary's opinion.. 


